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which before the horrible torments of winter, was en-
joying the warm autumn sun, was about to see at
Montreuil a delightful idyl, an eclogue, with Madame
Elisabeth as heroine, which admirably mirrors the
tastes of the epoch.

It is a rural story, recalling the country of William
Tell, the ranz des vacJies^ the poetic glaciers of Switz-
erland. Paris and Versailles mingled their tears
over this rustic scene, which was like one of Greurze's
pictures in its touching simplicity that calls forth
both smiles and tears.

At Montreuil Madame Elisabeth led a quiet farm
life. The farmyard was full of water-fowl; and her
barn was crowded with cows to supply milk to the
motherless children of the neighborhood. She was
astounded at the number of the children who came
after it. Then she enlarged her barn, sent to Switzer-
land for more cows, and desired to have them put
under the charge of a man of that country, an honest
peasant on whom she could depend. Madame de Dies-
bach the wife of a Swiss officer, recommended to her
for this position a certain Jacques Bosson, of Bulle,
near Freiburg. As he had a father and mother
who were very fond of him, Madame Elisabeth sent
for them all then. They arrived at Montreuil, and
Jacques was put in charge of the barn, which he
tended with great zeal. " You must remember," said
the Princess, " that the milk of these cows belongs to
the children. I shall not take any of it myself until
have all been supplied." Jacques and his par-